car; so he repacked the luncheon basket and
left them.

Vendetta won by three lengths.

Medenham had secured twenty-five to
one, and the bookmaker who paid him added
the genial advice, ‘‘ Put that little lot where
the ﬁies can’t get at it.”” The man could af-
ford to be affable, seeing that the bet was
the only one in his book against the horse’s
name. The King's horse and Grimalkin
were the public favorites; but both were
hopelessly shut in at Tattenham Corner, and
neither showed in the front rank at any stage
of a fast run race. When Medenham climbed
the hill again, hot and uncomfortable in his
leather clothing, Mrs. Devar actually wel-
comed him with an expansive smile.

“What odds did you get me?"’ she cried,
as soon as he was within earshot.

“A F .ndred and twenty-five pounds to
five, madam,”’ he said.

*Oh, what luck! You must keep the odd
five pounds, Fitzroy.”

“No, thank you. I hedged on Vendetta;
so I am still winning.”

“But r2a.'7, I insist!”

He handed her a bundle of notes. *'You
will find a hundred and thirty pounds there,”
he said, and she understood that his refusal
to accept her money was final. She was in-
tensely surprised that he had given her so
much more than she expected, and the first
unworthy thought was succeeded by a sec-
ond, How dared this impudent chauffeur
decline her bounty? Cynthia pouted at
him. “Your Tomkinsonisa fraud,” she said.

“Your Grimalkin was well named,” said
he.

“That remark is very cutting, I suppose,
Fitzroy."”

““Oh, no. I merely meant to convey that
a cat is not a racehorse.”

“Poor fellow!"” mused Cynthia. *‘‘He is
vexed because he lost. I must make it up
to him somehow; but he is such an extra-
ordinary person I hardly dare suggest such
a thing.” She began to adjust her veil and
dust coat. ‘'If you are ready, Mrs. Devar,”
she said, ‘I think we ought to hit the pike
for Brighton.”

Mrs. Devar laughed. Fitzroy evidently
understood, as he had taken his seat and the
engine was humming. “Americanisms are
most fascinating,” she vowed. *“I wish you
would use more of them, Cynthia. I love
them.”

Cynthia was slightly ruffled, though if
pressed for a reason she could hardly have

iven one. ‘‘Slang is useful occasionally;
ut I am trying to cure myself of the habit,"
she said-tartly. -

“A picturesque phrase is always pardon-
able. Oh, is this quite safe?”

THE Mercury, finding an opening, had
shot down the hill with a smooth celeri-
ty that alarmed the older woman. Cynthia
leaned back composedly.

‘“Fitzroy means to reach the road before
the police stop the traffic for the next race,”
she said. Then, after a pause, she added,
“] wish we could keep this car for the rest
of our tour; yet I suppose I ought not to in-
terfere in the ariungement father made with
Simmonds.”

Mrs. Devar frowned. Her momentary
tremor had fled, and she had every cause to
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regard with uneasiness the threatened sub-
stitution during the forthcoming ten days,
of this quite impossible Fitzroy for that very
chauffeur like person, Simmonds. Her ac-
quaintance with Peter Vanrenen and his
daughter was sufficiently intimate to warn
her that Cynthia’s least desire was granted
by her indulgent parent; in fact, Cynthia
would have been hopelessly spoilt if it had
not been for a combination of those happy
chances which seem to conspire at times in
the creation of the American girl at her best.
She was devoted to her father, her nature
was bright and cheerful, and she had a heart
that bubbled over with kindliness. Mrs.
Devar chose the right line of attack. She re-
solved to appeal to the girl’s sympathies.

“I am afraid it would be a rather cruel
thing to -~prive Simmonds of his engage-
ment,” she sail softly. ‘‘He has bought a
car, I understand, on the strength of the
contract with Mr. Vanrenen—"'

“That doesn’t cut any ice—I mean there
would be no ill effect for Simmonds,” ex-
plaincd Cynthia hurriedly. ‘‘Father will
meet us in London at the end of our run, and
Simmonds could come to us then."”

The steel-gray ‘yes nacrowed. Their
owner was compeli 'd to decide quickly. As
opposition was us ss, she laughed, with the
careless ease of one who was in no way con-
cerned. “Don’t you think,” she said, *‘that
if your father sees this car Simmonds will be
dispensed with somehow?"”’

ynthia nodded. The argument was un-
answerable.

They were crossing the course at a walk-
ing pace. At that point a sort of passage
was kept clear by the police for the con-
venience of those occupants of the stands
who wished to visit the paddock. The
owner of Vendetta, having been congratu-
lated by royalty, was taking some friends to
admire the horse during the rubbing down

rocess, when his glance suddenly fell on
Medenham. Though amazed, he was not
rendered speechless.

“Well, I'm—"" he began.

But the Mercury possessed a singularly
loud and clear motor horn, and the voice of
the Hon. Charles was drowned. Still, his
gestures were eloquent. Quite obviously he
was saying to a man whose arm he caught,
“Did you ever in your life see anybody
more like George than that chauffeur? Why,
damme, it is Medenham!”

So Mrs. Devar lost a golden opportunity.
She knew Fenton by sight, and her shrewd
wits must have set her on the right track had
she witnessed his bewilderment. Being a
pretentious person, however, and not able
to afford the upkeep of a motor, she was en-
joying the surprise of two well dressed
women who recognized her. Then the car
leaped forward again, and she scored a dear-
ly won triumph.

At this crisis Medenham's scrutiny of the
road map provided by Simmonds for the
tour was well repaid. He turned sharply to
the right past the back of the stands, and
was fortunate in finding enough clear road to
render pursuit by his elderly cousin a vain
thing, even if it was thought of. The Mer-
cury had to cross the caravan zone carefully;
but once Tattenham Corner was reached the
way lay open to Reigate.

To be continued next Sunday

Two in a Tree

Continued from page 7

fect. But a diamond is my birthstone.”
Then I felt like an ass. A man usually
finds out those things first. “‘I'll have it
changed,” 1 said.

“Oh, no,” protested Sally. ‘‘Really, I
shall love this emerald.”

It was getting late; so pretty soon I took
Sally into the house. I dreaded the family
congratulations; but fortunately the family
were all out, all but Sally's little brother,
and as he was abed hours before he didn't
count.

As I crossed the street I met Pete coming
out of Nell's house. *“ Hello, Bill,"” he said.
“Am I to congratulate you?"

“Yes,"” I said shortly. Somchow I fairly
hated Pete that moment. To think of
Nell's marrying him almost set me wild.
And yet I suppose, after the outburst of that
afternoon, he felt the same way about me
and Sally.

So I said goodnight and went into the
house, to lie awake, tossing half the night,
and dreaming the other half that Nell and
Pete were sweeping up the aisle of the
church with the organ playing the wedding
march, and all sorts of fool things like that.

FINALI.Y I fell asleep and awakened only

toward nine o'clock when Mandy brought
up a tray with my toast and coffee and a
tiny little note from Sally in her queer,

straggling handwriting. I read it eagerly.

““Meet me at nine o’clock down under the
big willows by the niver,” it said.

It was quarter to nine by my watch. I
gulped the coffee, rushed through my bath,
and fairly ran through the field behind the
house to try to get there on time. I didn't
like to keep her waiting, even if I didn't love
her. From now on, I reflected, I should have
to shield her and protect and cherish her,
this dear little girl who loved me and, after
all, wasn’t to blame for the cruel trick Fate
had played upon us.

She wasn't there at all; but, sitting on the
log where we had hatched our plot nearly a
month before, sat Pete, whittling savagely
on a willow switch and looking about as un-
happy as I've ever seen him.

He turned as he heard my step.
here?” he growled.

“Yes,” I said. *The truth is, I was to
meet Sally here at nine o'clock; but she isn't
here yet."”

“That so?" remarked Pete. *“Well, 1
have a rendezvous, too, with my fiancée,
who is late. Funny they should both have
selected the same place.”

I thought just then that I heard a faint
giggle from the treetops. I looked up into
the gloom of the willows—and high up,
reached by a ladder and cleats nailed on the
branches, there was a platform which we

“You

1910

Summer is the great danger time for the little ones.
More children die of Summer diarrhea than from
all other diseases put together. And, Summer diar-
rhea—and every other disease—attacks badly-fed
babies, while it passes over well-fed children. An
ill-nourished body is a standing invitation to disease.
That doesn’t mean that parents are too poor to give
their babies enough food. Quite the contrary; this
baby-starvation happens in very comfortable homes,
because mothers, otherwise so careful, have not all
learned yet that cow’s milk in Summer isnot a proper
baby-food—that it is no substitute for mother’s milk.

Doctors will tell you that raw cow’s milk is indi-
gestible for the little baby stomach at the best of
times; and now, in the Summer, it may be teeming
with germs. But there are parts of milk that are
just the thing for the baby. Milk can be so changed
that it suits the tiniest stomach; that it exactly re-
sembles mother’s milk. That is what has been done
for you in NESTLE'S FOOD.

NESTLE'S FOOD is the richest, best cow’s milk,
procured in sanitary dairies from selected cows, puri-
fied and modified under scientific direction, and
reduced to a powder. All you have to do is to
add cold water, boil two minutes, and it is all ready
for the baby—a light, nutritious food that builds
bone and muscle and helps the weak little body to

resist the Summer heat.
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Now is the Time to Guard

Your Baby’s Health

You need not fear the heat if your baby
is fed right. Two generations of mothers
have found that the long, hot days, theclose
nights, held no dangers when their babies
were fortified with NESTLE’S FOOD.

Of course, we could go on and on giving you scien-
tific analysis of NESTLE'S FOOD and telling
you of the wonderful experiences of other mothers.
We could tell you how NESTLE'S has been
recommended by mothersand doctors or forty years;
how two generations of babies have grown fat on it.
But, your own experience will tell you best; so we
want to send you, entirely free, enough NESTLE’S
for twelve good feedings for your baby.

If you will fill out the coupon and mail at once,
we will send you a large tin—enough for /
twelve feedings—and a very helpful book

called “The Care and Feeding of p

Babies,” written for mothers by doc- &
tors who spend their lives making 4}*

sick babies well. V4 ecv )
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Try to Heat
Out-Doors

INOFELT is a flax fibre building quilt, put
up in rolls like common building pager
and applied in the same manner—but

38 Times 2 s~ Building Paper

for excluding Cold, Heat or Sound.

The Philip Carey Company, Distributors, Cincinnati.
——

UEL bills, year after year, are
too high for you to pass up a
practical, inexpensive and economi-
cal method of retaining heat as fur-
nished by the use of

Don’t start any kind of a building, large or
small, until you have read Our New ok

“Quiet Dwellings sommer Proot

UNION FIBRE CO. 421 Fibre Ave., Wineaa, Misn.

Branches and Warehouses in all the large
cities of United States, Canada and Mexico.

—

The Unvarnished Truth About
SEND The Florida Everglades
subscription $1.00

cents for a sample copy of THE EVERGLADE
MAGAZINE and learn the truth about the re-
publication issued monthly, carefully edited and
filled with iiteresting facts about Amenca's
EVERGLADE MAGAZINE, 1252 Majestic Bldg., Chicago, HlL
5 Fruit and Poultry Farms

“ Nile," the new Agricultural Empire. Year's

claimed Fkverzlades and other sections of sub-

tropical Florida, ‘This is a large and handsome
Pay well in Southern New Jersey. This fer-
tile land is only 19 miles from Atantic Gity.

ACRES Mild climate and early spring insure successes
raising berries, fruits, vegetables and poultry.
s‘ 25 Best markets. 2 main line railroads. Title
insured. Booklet free.
FRAZIER COMPANY
$5 Monthly zez Bailey Bldg. Philndelphin, Pa.

~ If YOU Would Be

» \\Duccessful
) Conm Prrrindd :
.+, Stopforgetting
) — ou are no greater intellectually thanyour
memory, Send today for my free book “llow
to Remember” — 1 aces, Names, Studies—Develops

Will, Concentration, Self-Confidence. € onversation, Pub-

lic Speaking Adidress DICKSON MEMORY SCHOOL,
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10 DAYS FREE TRIAL
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ALl thing will be sent you free postpald by
B return mail. You will get much valuable in-
formation. Do not walt, write it now-

METAL POLISH

ludispensalile in Every [Household 3 oz.Bex 10¢.
B At Your Dealers or Gira, W, lofman, Indinnapeliy, ind,

WRITE FOR RIG ILLUS. FREE BOOKLET

showing our beds and learn how tu grow mush-

roomsin cellars, stables, sheds, boxes, out-doors,

~ ete. Either sex ;300 p. ¢, profit; markets waiting

We were first ; 25 years experience National

Spawn & NMushroom Co., Dept. 2, Hyde Park, Mass.
Start small:

MONEY IN POULTRY Start smel:

and SQUABS oy Atk book (elishow
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